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"FRENCH PEOPLE IN CANADA

Their Designs and Hopes, and Influence
Upon the Future of the Domivion.

———

They Are Not Understood by Their English
Neighbors—The Reasons That Impel Them
to Steadfastly Oppese Annexation.

————

To the Editor of the Indianapolis Journalk

I have just read an article in Sunday’s
Joarnal on the danger of the French-Ca-
nadian element to English rale or united
nationality m Canada. [ think that I

know something of the French-Canadian
and has desigus and hopes, and it does not

ssem to me that the author of the article
upon which the editorial comment in ques-

tion was based, has arrived at the facts in
in the case. Amongst a large class of

Englishmen and Scotchmen in Canada

there exists such a prejudice against the
French people that they will not even
try to comprehend them. This 18 not true
of all Englishmen, but the class 1s surpns-
ingly large of which it is trune. So far from
the French Canadians constituting a pres-
ent threat to the continuance of English
rule mm Canada, they are the strong force
which maintains that rule and supplies the
votes that enable the dominant party, the
Crown party. to keep down the fever of
annexation, which always affects the busi-
ness men and business interes’s of Canada
with greater or lesa violence. If any observ-
ing man will make his home for a few years
among these French people, make friends
of them, talk with them freely and read
their newspapers, he will discover why
these things are true. Under the treaty by
which New France was ceded to England
and the acts of concession which the En-
glishh government found it necessary to
make during the next ten or twenty years,
the French laws were maintained, and are
to-day the laws of the older provinces,
where the great bulk of <he French popula-
tion is found. These laws provide for the

maintenance of the French language, and
it is, alike with English, the language of
the Dominion and provincial parliaments,
and the hf{f“'ﬁ, of the courts
of justice. nrinot, the chief
clerk of the Dominion Parliament,
holding his office for life, by appointment
of the crown, has a patronage and force of
clerks, typewriters and stenographers
under his command sufticiently large to
render the entire roceedinf;a both in
French and Engli In all the courts
where the English langunage is apoken suf-
ficiently todemand it, the prothonotors are
required to keep the records in both
landguagu. The school-fund 1s divided,
and the French use their portion to main-
tain schools under the full control
of the ehurch, taught by priests and nuns.
The old-time privileges of the church
are guaranteed, even to taxing the landsof
communicants to build churches, parochial
schools, convents and monasteries. The
Jusuits and other religious orders are not
only tolerated but encouraged, and, only a
short time ago, the Quebec Parliament
voted a large sum of money—some hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars—directly to
the Jesuit fathers, and even English public
sentiment dia not seem to be greatly ont-
raged by the act. The French priests and
politicians, who are, in sympathy and
principle, one and the same, are wise
enou to know that these things
are only ible to them and
to their church through the pe-
culiar nature of the ties that bind them
to England. They know that annexation
to the United States would be swiftly and
surely fatal to their darling privileges,
The Marquis of Lorne, after having served
for six years as Governor-general of Cana-
da and having made a careful study of
the conditions there, said upon this sabh-
ject in effect—(I canuot quote his exact
words from mewory:} *“The French people
very fully realize that that great English
amalgamation mill, the United@ States,
would apeedily grind the French
languagé and the special French-Catholic
privileges to powder.” For these reasons
the French who are Catholics after the old
French type of two hundred years ago, are
loval to E’Inghud. and are more united by
far in opposition to annexation schemes
than the Engliuh-lpanking people The
French Republic has no charms for them.
Their papers are bitter in their denuncia-
tion of all the modern Republican leaders,
from Hugo down. Itis not the France of
the present that they loye. But they do
cherish a dream of Freuch domination in
Canada, and to that end all the
powers of the church and the
craft of their politicians is brought to bear.
But until they conceive themselves to have
sufficient numerical and political strength
to establish a Catholic hierarchy—a gov-
ernment dfter the manner of uis the
Great, where the priestly orders shounld
stand next to the government itself in au-
thority, and to which even the Pope might
come and resume his old-time power and
dominate political afairs as be did before
the days of Garibaldi and Victor Emman-
uel. 1t is a dream that will never be real-
ized, but while they wait upon it
for fruition they will be true to the rule of
England, through the promptings of that
hope and the more immediate demands of

sell-interest. -

As to the cbqrﬁo that they will not ac-

uire the English language, the converse of
the proposition is true. It is the English

o will not acquire the French langnage.

nch scholars in Canada almost univers-
ally write and speak Enpglish with ease.
Bat the English who speak French correct-
ly, or oven speak it at a:l, constitute the
exception and not the iule. It is a con-
st.ant source of ooﬂhmt with Frenchmen
that their Engli neighbors seem to
undervalue and despise their lan-
guage. “We take pains to learn
the English so that we can converse with
them in their own tongue, but they will
not learn the French,” 1s the charge that 1
have heard many a Frenchman make, and
realized that it was well founded, There
is, however, this to be said in palliation,
while many Englishmen can read and write
the French, it is very hard for them to learn
to converse in it with the French Canad-
ians, because they talk so rapidly, cli
their syllables so much, and run one wor
over another so constautly that about the
only way an ability to speak and under-
stand their speech can be acquired is by
constant daily contact with them in
m’lru?tlom wh:hr: yonk l:nus‘!_. le?rn
the language as speak It. Very few
English men or English children are placed
in such situations. 1 am sequainted witha
few gentlemen who, when boys, went out
into the French ecountry, lived in French
families and attended French schools uutil
they mastered French as it is used among
the habitants of the older provinces. Ex-
changes are sometimes made, a F'rench boy
trading places with an English boy, In
suach cases the English boy finds himself
made as much at home, and cared for as
well, during bhis stay in the French family
as if he were to ““the manor born.”

1 doubt not that the time is at hand
when education and libera! thought
will begin to affect the trend
of French Canadian ideas. Away from
the towns these French are a quiet, simple,
houess, hospitable but ignorant people.
The towrs have the same effect upon a cer-
tain per cent. of them that they bave upon
such people everywhere. This eflect is
noticeable among the negroes of the South,
and m:f'_ba seen in the condition of the un-
lettered in onr own towns and cities. Dut
the march of intelligence is aggressive, and
even the French Canadian will beawakened
by 1t out of his Arcadian, or Acadian (which
is Dbetter) simplicity that trusts his re
ligion, his politics and most of his
muueymt to the priieutu, and for

' a8 good, and honest
snd kind-hearted as such a state of unques-
tioning trust and semi-servitude will per-
mit. The first influence of & broader intel-
ligence upon snch a people is not likely to
make them more lovely in character or
more picturesqw. & their unique honesty
and whole-buru} Sospitality, but in the
end it must work (e excellent material of
which the fabrie of their character 1s built,
into & broader and nobler manhood and
womanhood. 1 should not like to think
that a race which has endured 8o much and
maintained 1ts  ascendency against
the fearful odds of foreign foes
spd an  unfriend) climate for
wearly three centuries is destined to go out
like an exhausted taper. wonld rather
hope that with la light and less priestly
dominations _ b-Canadian race
may bhereafter bocome an tant factor

in the composite civilization that makes

the United States the true representative
guovernment of mankind.

BexJ. 8. PARKER.
New Casrre, Ind., May 15.
-
Written for the Sunday Journal.
The Song of Charmian.

Suggested.
Btay, let me kneel before thee,
Here in the chamber door,
I would tell thee a secret that haunts me,
__ For thy face I may see uo more;
While the minstrels below are playinﬁ
And throned in the rose-hiea ’
Wenk Antony sups with Egy
Aund Eros is lord of all.
The dead kin#? cmeralds sleeping
On her besom’s soft paradise,
Catch Hight from the lamps above her
And b like the cobra’'s eyes;
Till the Roman gazing upon her
Ap the earth on the royal snun,
Grows faint and sighs to the roses,
“Ab, when will the feast be done?”’
Thus thy rival rules in th %ulm.
Whilst thou, O unerownog ng,
Must flce away in the darknesa
A scorned and nored thing;
Thy people are led to bondage
Ar under the desert sky,
Blain are thy faithful kinsmmen,
And "twas [ who betr:ged thee—L
Btay, thou shalt listen, Harmachis,
Tear not thy hands away,
Wait till the story is ended,
And then, if thou darest, slay.
Dark, dark is the soul of Charmian,
As the halls of Amenti be,
For the curse of the gods o'ertook me,
When I loved, and was scorned by thee.

Let the cloud of my hair fall softly,
And cover this guilty face,—
Thee dia mg fond heart worship
In 1ts high and its holy place;
Lo, I saw in a radiant vision
The gold of the Double Crown,
The Cross of Life and the scepter
Of Khew at thy feet cast down.
While 1, Cleopatra’s bondmaid,
Set free by thy gracious hand,
Ruled as a queen ide thee
O'er the pleasant Egyptian land.
Sweet was the dream, O Harmachis,
But soon the awakening came—
Stang by thy scorn I sold thee,
And the Roman hath mocked thy shame.

Oh, love is a mighty passion,

AnA hate is A loathesome thing,

Eay, dost thou recall that banquet
Where with roses 1 erowned thee kingt
While the gay court ladies jested,

And the nobles drank long and dee {),
Not knowing the sword hung o’er them
And the harvest was ripe to reap;

Yet e'en as the light queen's roses

Hung blushing about thy head,
I marked thee shrink from her glances
And the brown of thy cheek turn red;
Tell me, dost thou remember
How her eyes with false tears grew wet?
Art silent! Now, by Osiris,
I swear thou dost love her yet.

Nay, nay, I am mad—buat hearken:
Let the story be told --that night,
Swiftly I climbed to thy star tower
While the gardens below shone white;
The roof of the s god’s temple,
The lake and the palace towers,
Lay bathed in the moony splendor,
And the warm air was sweet with flowers.
Love all around seemed breathing,
But, behold, at the palace gate,
Our friends were awaiting the signal
Which should seal Cleopatra’s fate,
Yet shelnmmbered. and dreamed of new
Overs,
And thou—yea, I found thee there,
In the star tower, holding the rose wreath
She had worn in her scented hair,

A noise, as of many waters,
I heard, and the hot blood swept
Bwift throuajh my velins, as trembling
Close unto thy feet I crept;
Honor and shame forgetting,
In a riotous ecstasy,
Ob, in words that were burning with passion,
I poured forth my love for thee.
Lover and lord I calied thee,
And in the soft hush Between,
Lifted the thin, blue dagger
That should drink the blood of the queen;
Proudly I hailed thee Pharaoh,
And swore by the gods above,
That outof the deed should blossom
Our glorious flower of love.

Madly my heart awaited
The answer thy lips found meet—
As In a dream [ remember
That some reveler sung in the street,
But the mnsic jarred on the silence—
“Speak, Harmachis, speak,” I said,
But thon—thou did’st langh o'er the roses
That had crowned Cleopatra’s head.
Thou did'st laugh—Oh ourse me not,
Harmachis,
For that terrible night is o’er;
There kneeling [ heard thee whisper
T was “but a friend—no more.”
That instant all things grew loathesome,
And behold, as I erouched at thy feet,
Mocked by thy cold indifference,
Shorn of all life held sweet,
I swore to avnnfa the iusult,
And rising, [ passed from sight,
Down from that enrsed star-tower,
Into the calm white night.

A mist of blood swam before me,
As swiftly I sought the queen:
While the sound of thy wocking laughter
Seemed bLlown through the hush betwecn—
Honor--our gods—our kindred—
The glory of Khem, were naught—
Harmachis, then I betrayed thee,
But my vengeance was dearly bought.
Doomed to stand by beholding
The Kisses I mightnot share,
To wateh Cleopatra twining
The Lotus flowers in thy hair;
To feel thou wert hers, hers oniy,
- 'm‘l )hmmls ut; scorn r;]r blamel.
@ the priests ana the people cursed thee
“pho had bnnemse & %:mwn for shauwe,

Black was my crime, O Harmachis,
80 now 'ere thou fleest away,
Thou, Cleopatra’s lover,
Unszheath the sword and slay.
Al, what hath r Charmian to live for
When bonor and love are done,
And the splendor that gilds her country
Is the light of its setting sun?
Bow down, O throneless Pharaol,
See’st thou my bosom is bare?
Here is the heart that loved thee,
Drive home the bright sword there—
Y et—kiss me but once—then slay me—

For I swear by the gods above,
That to die b

thy hand were sweeter
Than to

ve on without thy love.

—Elvira S8ydnor Miller.
—-o-——
Wriltten for the Sunday Journal.

Ballade of the Black Man.

The blindfold goddess hath no part or care
In party strife. She alm{)ly bids the black
Man vote, and threatens ill to all who dare’
UElm.w her plan. For centuries, alack!
She letthe bondmanhear the slavewhip crack,
Ere time should ripen and the shadows fiee,
Redemption shine out, andl oppression slack,
That hlack men might be men among the free.

Across the North she flashed a righteous glare
Of wrath, supplied with patriot zeal the lack
Of stauding armies, lit the awful flare
Of war, 'mid havoe hurled her flerce attack,
And tbm‘l(lgh the South, with battle-rout and

sac

Of city, traversed mountain-land and lea,
With desolation in her bloody track,

That black men might be men among the free.

But since the Union’s day of erateful prayer,
When hard by Appomattox many a stack
Of arms received the kisses of the air
Of peace, a blasted ballot and the clack
Of trlggirs bave replaced the bloodhound
pac
Among a remnant of the past, who see
To it, by mauny a crooked, impious knaek,
That black men be nof men among the free.

Envoi.
O, hero of Resaca, break the rack
Of ballot fraud; and future hosts to theo
Will sing their gatitnde aud praises back
When black men shall be men among the free.
—Tucker Woodson Taylor.
——— e el e,
Written for the Sanday Journal,
Lily Leaves.
The lily leaves are but the dreamy crafts,
Of water-gods, that wait the coming tide
To walt them out across the ocean wide,
To where the sun of plenty ever laughs,
Aud they shall drain the mirth-provoking
draughts
Through days of bliss. The pilot sleeps beside
His helm, and winds and waves that never bide
For lulling dreams go by like aimless shafts,
Forevermore they ride at anoheor, while
Across the seq, anknown to wortal sight,
Arises in their vigiou that sweet isle,
With flowery hilis and valleys of delight,
And brimming goblets, waiting to beguile
Thelr sorrow with red bub:.hrs%llnkmg bright.

—Alonze Leora Rice.
- ——— -
Hard on the Editor.
Boston Transeript.

~ There are few things in life more depress-
ing thaa for the editor of a newspaper, who
bhas been writing learned editorials on the
marriage laws for several weeks, to re-
ceive o letter asking if he will be so kind as
to inform the writer whether or not our
laws ou marriage are what they should be;
and the depression is nowise alleviated by
;im ‘flnct“that the letter 1esiguned, “Constant
eader.

————

——
His Misfortune.,
W:nhln‘ton Post.
Poet 1to editor)—Well, sir, I hope that
last poem of mine pleased yon. 1 followed

your suggestion and got as far away from
prudishness as possible,

Editor—Yes. Yon succeeded v well;
but I'm afraid it won't do any . Your
misfortune lies in the fuct that yon ain’t a
woman, The public hasn’t any iuterest in
a disreputable man.

WOMEN WHO LOST CROWNS.

e —— — — —

Napoleon Rejected by a Widow—Bernadotte's
Love for & Girl Who Became a Drudge.

Chambers's Journal,
Early in his career the great Napoleon

fell in with an ardent revolutionist, M.
Paul Francois Barras, who toek a great
liking to the young Corsican, and con-
ceived the highest opinion of his abilities
and of the powers which events proved he
possessed in so remarkable a degree. But
in the opinion of Burras, Napoleon’s want
of means was a most serious obstacle to his

chance of achieving fame, and he proposes
to ;emedy this by selecting for him a rich
wife.

Barras chose for this position a woman
who, though still andeniably handsome,
was no longer young. Though she was
called Mlle. Montausier, she was in reality
a widow, who, because she had been on the
stage, had never adopted the name of her
husband. She was sixty years of age, but
it was s2id that she made herself appear to
be not more than forty Ly the intimate
knowledqe that she possessed of the secrets
of the toilet table.

To introduce Napoleon and Mlle. Mon-
tansier Barras gave a supper, to whie
they were both invited. He so arranged
matters that they were placed together at
the table, and hoped that this precaution,
added to the injunctions which he had
?wen to Napoleon to behave for oncein
1i8 life with some show of civility to a
lady, would have the happiest result.

Napoleon was quite the last mnan to rely
upon m such a respect. His manners
toward the fair sex were those of a coster-
monger, and though he conld generally
hold his own in a conversation with men,
he was entirely without the knack of mak-
ing himself interesting or agreeable to
women. He felt that his place was in the
camp or the field, and he was quite _out of
his element among the couventionalities of
asalon. Had ho been inclined to woo, it
would have been in a straightforward,
soldier-like fashion, not with the dallyings
and compliments so dear to the French
woman of his time, )

So presently Barras had the mortification
of seeing Mlle. Montansier, her back turned
to Napoleon, engaging in a lively conversa-
tion with the gentleman on her other side,
while the future conqueror was makinf.
with little pellets of bread, a plan of battle
on the table before him., Hardly a word
passed between the two daring the re-
mainder of the meal.

Supper over, Barras drew Napoleon
aside, and spoke forcibly to him ¢f the
foolish way in which he was throwing
away his chances. “Yon know,” said he,
“that money is everything to P'ou; here are
a million franes, and yon will not stretch
out your hand to take them; a most at-
tractive woman, and you will not show
her the smallest gallantry. Mlle. Moutan-
sier has come here this evening prepared to
bear a declaration from you. Strike while
the iron is hot, and win the wealth that
you cannot do without at one bold stroke.”

“The woman is old enough to be my
grandmother,” said Napoleon, who was
then twenty-five years old: “but that is no
mattér, for to me all women are alike.
Money is what 1 want, and if I cannot get
it without a wife, I must take the two to-
gethe r. 1 am no coiner of pretty speeches,

ut before the evening is over I will say to
her, ‘Mademoiselle, are you williug to ic-
cept me as your husband? More than
that 1 cannot do.”

“The very kind of proposal that auy
woman would expeet trom a blunt soldier.”
replied Barras. “‘Say that, and 1 desire no
more. Yon are to be envied, for, besides
hml- L\;ealth. Mademoiselle is very handsome
ati

Napoleon turned away with a gesture of
impatience; but half an hour later Barras
noticed that the two were alone together
in o recess, Presently Napoleon got up and
went awaf'. and the lady beckoned to
Barras with her fan.

“Take away that dreadful little man”
she said with a shudder; *“he has bored mo
to death, and I only preveuted him from

roposing by sending him for a glass of

emonade.”

“But why prevent him?” said Barraa.
“He will be a great man yet.”

“(Give myself and my money to such a
little horror, such an ill-mannered boor as
that!” replied Mademoiselle. *“Never! 1
wotld sooner take the first beggar in the
streets. What have I done that I shonld
be given such a wrotched evening. Don't
let yonr—-"

But at this moment she was checked by
the arrival of Napoleon with the lemonade.
Barras hurried away, still hoping for the
best; bat soon he saw at the other end of
the room Bonaparte standing in the at-
titnde in which he has so often been de-
picted, with arms folded and his chin sunk
upon them.

“Well, are vyou to be married?” he said
hastening toward his protege.

“That old actress,” said Napoleon, “that
female Croesus, refused me before I had
opened my mouth to ask her hand., I was
on the point of speaking, as I told you I
rhould speak, when she began to inform me
that her wealti ~us the cause of her con-
stantly receiving offers from adventurers,
who cared nothing for herself; that she
thanked Providence she had so far Seen
through such fellows, and that she was re-
solved to keep her independence. I was
glad I had not ?oken. forit gave me the
opportunity of ‘saying: ‘Mademoiselle,
pray persevere in that praiseworthy inten-
tion; it is one which I am sure no one will
ever try to persnade ﬂ'o-u to alter.” Let her
keep her millions to bait the hook for some
one else, 1 have dene with her.”

In after days Mlle. Montansier was fond
of boasting tﬁat. had she ehosen, she might
have been Empress of France and wife of
the most famous man of the age.

When the people of Grenoble, in 1788,
were preparing for the revolation, Jean
Baptiste Bernadotte, afterward King of
Sweden and Norway, was quartered in the
town. At that time he wasa simple ser-
geant, distinguished by theattention he paid
to his military daties, by his skill at cards
and by his popularity with the fair sex. On
the famous “Day of the Tiles,” when the
women of Grenoble mounted on to the roofs
and assailed the troops with a storm of
tiles, Bernadotte was with his regiment in
the Rue Pertuistere,

There were cries from one house top to
another to spare the popular sargeant; bnt,
in spite of the good intentions of the assail-
ants, he received a blow on the hoad which
stretched him apparently lifeless on the
ground. But presently he showed some
signs of life, and was carried into a neigh-
boring cafe. where Le was laid upon a
table, which is shown to this day. A sur-
geon was called, and the wounded man
showed such signs of wvitality under his
treatment that it was soon evident that he
was preserved for some other fate than that
of Pyrrhus. As he recovered his senses,
Bernadotte slewly raised himself on one
elbow, and, looking at the faces crowded in
the doorway, was attracted by one, that of
a beautifal young girl. whose big Llue eyes
were suffused with tears of pity for him.
But faintness overcame him, and when he
again recovered the sympathizing face was
gone,

Bernadotte was not longin qetting over
the effects of the blow that had prostrated
him, and when he was quite recovered he
lost xo time in endeavoring to find the
maiden whose face he remembered like that
of some pitying angel. For weeks his search
was in vain, but one day, as he was walk-
ing along and frying in vain to persnade
himself of the fatility of the search, he
raised his eyes, and there before him was
the face which had hannted himforsalong.
The qirl walked past him without recogniz-
ing the wounded sergeant of the “Day of
the Tiles.” He followed her, and, entering
her home, made himself known to her par-
ents and offered himself as a candidate for
the hand of their daughter.

At first the fair Amelie was well enough
pleased to receive the attentions of the
smoert voung soldier; but after a while a
rival suitor appeared on the scene, and, as
he was the owner of & watchmaking estab-
lishment that yielded a comfortable in-
come, his protestations of love sounded
sweeter to her ears than those of the penni-
less sous-officer. At last the day came when
Bernadotte was met on the threshold by
her mother, who informed him that Amelie
had the evening before betrothed herself to
the watchmaker. His fury knew no bounds,
and, rushing from the house, he sought his
rival and challenged him to a duel. The
civilian was no coward, and they met the
same evening; but the watch-maker was no
match for Bernadotte. who was considered
one of the crack swordsmen of his regi-
ment, and, after the exchange of a few
p;lnses. be fell with a severe wound in his
side.

The viotorions soldier hoped that now
Amelie would listen to his suit, but when
he told her what had happened she railed
at him as the murderer of her lover, and
told him never to let her soe his face again.
In six weeks' time she Lecame the bride of
the man who had braved death for her sake,
aud soon afterward Bernadotte left Greno-

ble and began the career that landed him on
the throne.

When he was occupying a palace and
directing the affsirs of the nation, his
old love, Amelie, was & wrinkled, decrepit
o.l:ll woman, the general drudge of a way-
side inn.

Ill health had come upon her husband,
and though she had struggi=d bravely
to tide oyer the bad times by taking in
washing, she had not been able to make
headway against the evil fortune which
pursuned them. Her husband died, and
she sank to the lowest level of dependence.

Amelie was fond of repeating the story
of her earlier days, and ased to say: ‘‘Ah,
sir, I shonld have done much better in
marrying M. Bernadotte. Ab!I made a sad
mistake, for I assure you, sir, that M. Ber-
nadotte was no common man, and I slwa{u

ad a presentiment that he would dis-
tingnish himself. Bant when we are youn
we do not reflect, though I do not thin
that many can have been pumshed for
their thoughtlessness by the loss of a
kmfdom.”

All remembrance of her husband’s devo-
tion seemea to have been driven from the
woman’'s head b{‘ brooding over the grand
position she might bave occupied had she
refused him. When asked if she ever heard
from him, she replied:

“No,sir. I have written to him several
times since he became a king, but he has
never answered my letters, lgerhaps‘ he is
still annoyed at my baving refused him.”

What an illustration of the workings of
fate! The woman who might have shared
Bernadotte’s throne longing for his wash-
ing, and prevented from obtaining even
this by her extreme poverty.

- —

TOO0O MUCH FOR THE CANE RACKET.

A Man's Knowledge of the Use of His Fists

Serves Him a Good Turn.
The Epoch.

Two gentlemen were ehsttin% together
about many things over a small bo

clab. One was a tall, well-built man,
whose chief business in life was to keep
himself in good form. The other was an
admiring friend from the country, who was
listening to the former’s tales of metropol-
1tan experiences. '

*Did you ever hear,” asked the city man,
“about the ‘cane racket?” No! Well, then,
I will tell you about one of the closest calls
I suppose that I ever had. It was1 o'clock
in the morning. After the theater I
dropFed in here at the club and played a
small game of poker ror an hour or two.
did not have very good luck, and when 1
left the club had only a little small change
n my vocket, besides having blown in sev-
eral duplicates of my autograph torn from a
pocket check-book.

“It was a mild evening in early antumn,
and I walked along up town at a swinging
gait. My overcoat was thrown open, show-
ing my dress suit, and in my right hand I
earried a fairly heavy stick. 1didnotkeep
to the avenues, but to vary the monotony
took occasionally a block on the cross
stregts in working my way east. I mnoticed
that there was a man following a short dis-
tance behind me who was very Emdmlly
overtaking me, but I did not think wuch of
it. As I turned into Thirty-sixth street he
brushed by me, knocking my cane out of
my hand. It fell a foot or so in front.

“Despite his muttered ‘Excuse me,’ it
passed through my mind in a minute that
1t was done purposely. Idid not wait for
a second thought. I turned upon him and
let him have a left-hander right under the
iaw. He was evidently taken by surprise
and oft his guard, for he fell sprawling into
the gutter. - s 4

“‘Before hoe had time to recover himself I
stood over him with my right hand clinched
and lifted. ‘Crawl alongon your hands and
knees,” said I, ‘antil you get opposite where
that cane is liing.’ Ho did so. ‘Now,’ said
I, ‘while you keep your left hand on_ the
ground, reach out with your ﬂﬁht. pick up
that cane and bhand it to me. e did that,
too. ‘Once more,’ I said, ‘get on your fect,
clasp your hands and hold them out in
irontof you.” Heobeyed sheepishly. ‘Now,’
I added, ‘walk straight along, and if you
dare change, or make a movement to change
from the position which I bave given you I
% ill brain yon.

“A child counld not have been more obedi-
ent than was this supposed rufiian. He
walked along with his clasped hands held
in front of him, slowly, like a blind man
fecling his way, while I walked behind
him, gripping with both hands the npraised
cane, in fthe attitude of Aiux defying the
lightning, ready to let it descend with all
my strength awd erack his skull, if be
showed the least disposition for funny busi-
ness, We advanced this way a little more
than a bloek when we met a policeman. To
aim I delivered over my captive. 1 accom-
panied them to the station-house. :

““‘Hello.” said the sergeant atthe desk, ‘is
that you Jim? What brought youn here?’

“] told the sergeant my story, and he
seemed very much amused. He began to
poke fun at Jim for being so casily run in
by a dude in a dresssuit. Jim's reply was
very complimentary, ‘Me ain’v no damned
chump.’ _ )

“When the officers went through Jim’s
clothes they found a slung-shot in one of
his pockets, as well as a revolver. Had I
stooped to piek up that cane I should, no
doubt, have received a playful tap on my
head that would have left me sleeping on
the sidewalk.

“The sergeant warmly congratulated me
on my escape, and on my rendering valuable
service to the police department. 1t seems
that ‘Jim,” otherwise known as ‘Pimply
Jim,” was a recent graduate of Smg Sing.
He celebrated his return to freedom by
committing a honse burglary, and the po-
lice were at that time hunting for him. In
going from one hiding place to another he
had run_across me, and thought 'that he
might utilize me, securing my watch and
ready money. had the pleasure of seeing
him sent up for ten years. I tell yon what
it is, it is worth any man’s while to know
how to box, e:‘peemlly if he is & man who
knocks around more or less at night.”

B o

FOR CONYENIENCE OF CANDIDATES

How a World of Trouble Could Be Saved by

Signs on the Gate Posts.
Oil City Blizzard. )

If the phalanx of candidates in the field
for nomination had held a convention
when the campaign was young and agreed
upon a system of signs for mutoal cou-
venience and benefit, they might have ag-
gregated a large saving of time, patience
and expense. Such asystem conld easily
be expressed either with a jackgkuife or
pencil—or its signs could be printed and
circulated in the form of stickers, Let us
conceive a few symbols which might have
been artistically and at the same time mys-
teriously posted in the vicinity of various
voters:

iI7") Don’t fool away your time with
this man. Have learned that he hasn’t ai-
tended a primary for twenty years,

(****) Good place here to stop for din-
pner. O. K. grub _and _positively no charge.
Very fond of their kid, Give it a nickel.

(7111) Keepofi the grass. Man on the
road and away fyom home most of the time.
Wife and large dog keep house, _

(#1?t) Mum's the word bere in refer-
ence to candidate No. 46. Relative.

(8§ § §) Likes hisoil.

{ & & & & ) Needn't go out to see old
codger in back field. Democrat.

( — — — — ) Make this fellow hot and

ot him to work against you. Everybody
Sown on him, and will turn inand lickany
one be supports. ]

(t+ttt) Don’tgoup road to the right.
House vacant. Have to let down fence to
turn around.

(888 &) This chap wounld swindle his
mother. Makes a business of bleeding can-
didates, promises to get out the vote for
each of them, and rarely supports any.

— e O e
Not What She Wanted, Anyway.
Detroit Free Press. L

A woman stopped in front of a hardware
store on Michigan avenue, the other day,
and began to examine a gasoline-stove. A
clerk speedily appeared, and queried:

“Were you thinking of buying a gasoline-
stove, ma'am?” A

“Well, I didn’t know. Which does it
burn, wood or coall”

“Neither, ma’am; ic burns gasoline.”

u()' l Beﬁ-” : :

“One of the handiest, nicest stoves in the
world, ma’am. Can be placed in any room,
and it is warranted not to smoke nor
smell. Cooks just as well as a regular
stove, and it eosts you only 5 cents a day to
ran it.”

“Dosnp’t it ran by natural gas?”

“Oh, no, ma'am. It burns gasoline—a
fluid. Here is the tank.”
r- it a refrigerator attached?”

“Why, of course not. Who ever heard of
a refrigerator heing attached to a stovel”

“Isn’t there no electricity about it?

“No, maam.” )

“Doesn’t it save gas bills})”

“Hardly.”

“*Just simnply a stove to cook by?”

“That's all.”
m"Well, 1 dxt;n’lt want 0‘1!}0. lC‘ntkn'_t amtfnnt

very much, | guess. 1'm looking alon
here for a second-hand clothes-horse. Goos
mourning.” .

ttlein a-

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.
ears good buffalo head sold

T a
l’or?l‘s{o uo.ql?h price now ranges from
$75 to $400). - L2

A firm in Nashua, N. H., received an
evder from England for 500,000 foet of kila-
dried hard timber.

A private diuner given at Delmonico’
New York, recently, cost $16,000. The flo
decorations alone cost $3,000.

A tree was felled recently at Tillamook,
Ore., that was 120 feet long, while the butt
measured only one foot through.

The money annuall nt for cosmetics
by the won.l{n otutl.:uyc;mtry would paint
17,000 houses, allowing $75 for each house.

A trout fourteen inches long fell from a
cloud into the yard of Mr. Danisl, at Tam-
pa, Fla., a day or two ago. It was still
alive when picked up.

The Marquis De Talleyrand built a honse
on the St. John's river, Florida, in 1798,
which is still standing and is occupied by
Mr. and Mrs. Panlinson.

A cbild of six, in Manchester, Me., drank
half & pmntof whisky that had been ob-
tained for medicinal purposes, and two days
after died of alcoholic poisoning.

Ex-Sheriff Lazelle, of Eaton epnnqr.
Michigan, has two big wheat crops in bhis
granary which he proposes to bhold uatil
the price reaches the dollar mark.

A citizen of St. Augnntine._Fh., was at-
tracted by a racket in his fireless stov
and on removing the cover an owl hop
out. It bad come down the chimney,

Forty laborers at Los Angeles, Cal., have
formed a co-operative company and taken
a sewer contract. They get 15 cents an
hour for eight hours and an equal division
of the profits.

Charles Abernathy, of Brownstown, a
village in Manistee connty, Michigan, has
built himself a fiddle ont of walnut, oak,
beech, maple and cedar, containing 5,500
pieces of wood.

_ A fond mother in Baltimore, after search-
ing over nearly the entire town, Monday,
for her missing four-vear-old child, went
into the bedroomand there found the little
one sound asleep.

An official statement sets down the num-
ber of wolves in Russia at 170,000 it is far-
ther stated that the loss caused by the de-
struction of sheep and swine by wolves is
8o great that 1t cannot be even approxi-
mately estimated.

The piece of crown glass, forty inches in
diameter and two and one-half inches
thick, made in Paris for the object glass of
a telescope for the University of Southern
California will require two years’ labor to
turn into a finished lens.

In an article going the rounds of the
press, and headed “Friday for Luck,” the
following item appears: “Friday, April 8,
1646, the first known newspaper advertise-
ment was published in the Imperial In-
telligencer, in England.”

A pretty incident accompanied the shower
of rice at a recent wedding. Asthe depart-
ing couple were showered with rice a tlock
of city sparrows swooped down and cov-
ered the pavement, and before they flew
away not a grain of rice was left.

A remarkable [trout died recently mnear
Kelso, Scotland. Its dead body was found
10 a covered well only a few feet in depth.
The tradition is that, some thirty-two
g‘ears ago this fish was taken from the

weed, placed in the well, and lived there
until its death.

Two savage bulls, owned in Truckee,
Cal., got into a fighta few daysago. While
they were struggling with locked horns
they stepped on the covering of an old
well and both fell into the water. It
toek hours to baul them out. One of them
was rescued alive.

The London Zoological Society possesses
a white peacock. The bird preserves the
markings which distinguish the species,
particularly the large eyve-like spots on the
tail feathers. The effect of these spots is
remarkable. They are exactly like the pat-
tern on a damask tablecloth.

It is an interesting fact thatin Columbia,
where potatoes form the chief food of the
people, and where potato disease runs riot
very often, the greater the altitude at
which the vegetable is grown the less is it
liable to the t’fism: se, an?i at 9,000 feet above
t{mt sea it grows in a perfectly healthy
atateé.

Of 2,758 duels fouzht in Italy during
eleven vears, 1,141 terminated by insignifi-
cant wounds, 1,400 by wounds speedily
healed, and fifty only by wounds subse-
quently producing death. It is shown
that nearly all the duels take place in the
hot months and in the very early morning
hours.

A school-boy recently scalded hisleg from
knee to toe. As there were nosigns of heal-
ing, the attending surgeon chloroformed a

yhound puappy to death, shaved his
ody, skinned 1t, and grafted the skin on
the boy’s leg. The healing was rapid, and
the color of the grafted skin was uniform
and very similar to that of the normal skin.

A remarkable coincidence is reported from
West Virginia. A census of Elm Grove was
taken Friday, preparatory to incorporating
the village as a town, with the following
result: Number of males over twenty-one
vears of age, 148; number of males under
twenty-one years of age, 148; number of fe-
males over sixteen years of age, 148; number
of females under sixteen years of age, 14S;
grand total, 592,

There is said to be a plant in Arabia with
flowers of hright vellow, and with seeds
which are like black beans, and these dried
and powdered and taken in small doses
cause a person to dance abount and behave
like a lunatic till he becomes exhansted
and falls asleep. When he awakes he has
not the smallest remembrance of his ridic-
ulous behavior. The plant is called a
“laughing plant.”

A curions medical case was shown ata
meeting of the alumni of Bellevue Hospi-
tal, New York, last week. The patient was
a five-year-old boy, whose lower jaw was
locked in 2 way that made eating in the
ordinary fashion out of the question. In
fact, the yonngster kept himself alive and
apparently fairly comfortable by pokin
food into his mouth through a hole caluos
by the loss of two teeth,

——--———
MRS. LANGTRY'S LATEST.

The Jersey Lily Has Suddenly Become a Sin-
cere Devotee of Religlon.
Blakely Hall X .

I have received a private letter from
England, which rambles on in a decidedly
interesting way concerning a remarkable
change which issaid to have come over
Mrs, Langtry. The letter was written by a
man of very wide acquaintance in London,
who goes pretty much everywhere and who
iz usually accredited with accuracy 1n any
statements he may make. According to
him the Jersey Lily hasmade a remarkable
and complete revolution in her ideas of
life. She has become more or less religious
and has such a strong leaning toward the
established forms of devotion that her

resence in some of the smaller chapels of

.ondon is frequently noted. Mrs. Lang-
try, according to my infurmant, has net
experienced anything that might be called
religious fanaticism, and her sudden
swerve in the direction of the church is
not the result of one of those erratic
impulses to which women of high-strung
emotional naturés are subject. The guiet,
placid, almost bovine nature of this famous
woman has never been disturbed by any
violent wsthetic emotions of any sort. Her
thoughts have turned toward religion, and
her convictions are apparently deep and
sincere. *“There is no suggestion of parade
in itat all,” the letter says. *“Mrs. Laug-
try's devotions seem to be a sudden return,
or perhaps a development of her early re-
ligious trmnins{; People who know Mr.
Langtry well believe that the two will
some day come together again. He is a
most common-place man, and it is not re-
garded as by any means improbable that he
will be willing to become the husband of
this famous woman again in trauth as well
as in name.” .
_ The sudden evidencesof devotion on Mrs.
sangtiy’'s part come very close upon the
heels o1 the hot, seething storm of religious
zeal which is sweeping over Sarah Bern-
hardt’s life. Only in her case the public is
asked to believe too much to accept in good
faith her external evidences of religious
fervor.

gl

Daughters of the Prince of Wales.
Eugene Fiend, lu Chicago News.
he youugest of the daughters, Princess
Maud, is the best looking of the three,
bearing a fairly oclose likeness to her moth-
er. All three are said to have inherited
their royal grandma’s temper, and amus-
ing stories are told of the discipline which
haa had to be resorted to at times in order
to keep the willful young wowmen in check.
Within the year the Princess Maud (now
ttwenty) bas been seut to bed without
g:: supEar becanse she 1abelled against
one of the domestic rules, Ther say that
the way in which Aunt Beatrice’s husband,
{'rinco Heunry, of Battenberg, is snubbed by
is nieces is siaply brutal.
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REFERENGES BY PRRMISS

Gun Wa refers, by permission, to any of the following-named people, each of
whom have granted permission to Gun Wa to use their names as reference, they
having been cured by the Chinese Herb Remedies—some of them of complicated
diseases of lcug standing. Others among the number had been pronounced incura-
ble by American doctors. They are now well and hapPy to be granted the oppor-
tanity of testifying to the great benefit they have received. The list of cures num-
ber among them four cases of cancer, two of consumption, several of complicated
female weakness, rheumatism, catarrh, paralysis, blood poisoning, kidoey and
bladder trouble, chronic dyspepsia, constipation, dropsy, nervousness, md.ignmt]
ulcers, tumors, goitre, sciatica, neuralgia, tape-worm, malaria, etc, and the

various diseases that afflict mankind.

H. H.Ramsey, Crawfordsville, Ind.

Mrs. Mntlldsyrmnor ftone’s Crossing, Ind.
A.J. Robinson, North Salem, Ind.

Thos. Goodwin, jr.. New Cumberland, W. Va,
Mrs. C. 8. Pettis, Unjon City. Ind.

George W. Whitman, (druggist), Albany, Ind.
Wallace Wingate, Albany. Ind.

Mrs. Richard Street, Mt. Jackson, Ind.

Mike J. Kelley, Muncie, Ind.

Albert N. Greene, 634 Second ave., Pittsburg,

P'iﬂ- Sadie Farley, Lebanon, Ind.
. Wm. J. Crawford, Homestead, Pa.
Mrs. B. Tsohudy, 138 Irwin ave., Allegheny

Clg. Pa.

attie Carroll, Flackville Ind.

Mrs. Jacob Wendel, Madison, Ind.
Mrs. Fannie Martin, Cloverdale, Ind.
Ella Armstrong, Brunswick, Ga.
John Shoup, Allegheny, Pa.
Mrs. C. W, Benbow, Anderzon, Ind.
Wm. A. Pavey and wife, Covington, Ind.
M. E McHaffey, Stilesville, Ind.
A. B, McDuflie, Shelbyville, Ind.
J. F. Buckles, Bicknell. Ind.
Chas. Schott, Prescott, Ind.
Ernest Kleiser, Gosport, Ind.
James Carpenter, Lyons, Ind.
Mollie E. Rice, Coalsville, Ind.
Miss Annie Robt-lmilﬁur;l‘!icilge;r';‘,lnd,
Mrs. J. L. Snavely, Rus ), L
Miss Kate M. Frayne, Battle-Ground, Ind.
(. F. Rolenberg, Franklin, Ind.
Miss Mary M. Jones, Edinburg, Ind.
John Ibrig and wife, Kokomo, Ind.
Henry K. Cawein, Shelbyville, Ind.
Robert Jenkins, Knichtsville, Ind.
Charles Hartman, (Hotel Hamilton), Pittsburg,

Pa.
Miss Estella M. Dishon, Terre Haute, Ind.
Alexander Davige, No. 7 Polk st., Chicago, Il
John R. Toll, Nobleaville, Ind.
Mrs. Elgia A. Toll, Noblesville, Ind.
P. Winecey, Brazil, Ina.
C. C. Coffman, Bainbridge, Ind.
W. Howell, Yorktown, Ind.

Jefferson Clark, Richmond, Ind.

Mre. B. Hays, Burgettst .
Perry J. Downing, Cumberiand, Ind, F
Mrs. Sallie Haley, Gmnwa& a.
Miss Ellen Kell, Brooklyn, I
s Toaro s Alemenr
Alnes arn eny,
Miss Edith Nnnlr.f}n Blair Mansion, Pittaburg,

Pa.

g‘m. :“LCA'tl‘h . Sharpsburg, Pa.
erman C. Thompson, & 3
Miss Lizzie lmdw‘::oln, Prescott, Ind.

PJ. P. 8. Lyons, Allegheny Arsenal, Pittaburg,
A. . -
Eugene M. Sturges, 369 Alvord st oity.

Mri. Francis Jones, 7 Ellsworth st., olty.
Marle E. Osgood, 27 Lafayette st., Germans
town, Pa.
&. \“; l’i“lm?m’ﬂl‘ n. n;a.d
C. W. Tayvlor, arson, Ind.
J. C. MeGregor, 372 8. Tennessee &t,, eity.
William Jones, 3,037 Elliott st., Baltimore, Md,
R. D. Faitz, Shelbyville, Ind.
Mrs. Mollie Walker, Brinkman st., oity,
J. D. Govetia, Monnd City, Il
g. E. McCray, 1]% Rlatttord st., dt?'
ames Duffey, 157 W, MeCarty st city.
}:obl.; B?i'“:'«ti k., W Im
rt Haverstick, West
A. Sandborn, North Indian
dfphrlm Donovan, 160 W. Washington st
enry Krochner, 87 Buchanan st., oity,
Miss Mollie Parker, Muneis, Ind.
Charles A. Staunton, Hamilton, O.
Willinm Coston, 214 W. Maryland st., oity.
Mrs. Charles Robinson, 630 Virginia ave., ofty,.
zm ja:::mﬁc; 31 RBoanoke st., m&' oty
rs. Johapna Herman, Trowbridge .
Ed James, 2pring Valley, Ind.
W. T. Duncan, Terre Hante, Ind.
Mrs. Mattie Michaellls, Birmingham, Ala.
Mra. Sarah Guthrie, Flackville, Ind.
W. H. Fisk, 259 E. New York st., oity.
Charles M, Johuson, jr., West I
Jacob Oschlager, 8. Delaware st., city.

J

th-o famous Chinese physician, who cannot, under American laws,

UN! medicine, has prep
ent diseases, and

tation, examination and advice, and onl
A friendly tal !
“American diseases,” yield

justly celebrated reputation.
Yollowing, which Gun Wa calls

practica
ared a line of Chinese Herb Remedies, for the cure of differ-
has opened parlors for their sale. e charges nothing for consul-
ia small sum for his remedies, which have a

with Gun Wa costs nothing. All of the
readily and permanently to

these gentle, yet powerful, natural remedies—catarrh, cancer, tumors, rheumatism,

f blood

Syepepeis, Jver, Kidm pml:tl::oraﬁlt.fo&blpl. mﬁg all nervous dim”te &
men, sufferin m nervousness, can be restored Pu-(
thet beoogme prematurely old, They should visit

psia, liver, kidne
oung, middle-a !
health: many have lost their vigor and

poisoning,

dysentery, constipation, lnumbago,

oct
Gun

Wa; those who cannot come should write. inclosing 4e in stamps for one of his eironlars,

or his book on nervous

dissases. All visits and corresponde

nce confidential.

Thousands of testimonials cn file. Call on or address

GUN WA,

25 W. Washington St.
INDIANAPOLIS, IND.
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$1.19

&3 ---STIFF

FOR ---$1.19

MONDAY ONLY.

485 Regular $3 and $2.50 BLACK STIFF HATS for §81.19.
All beautifully Lined, Silk Trimmings, Clear Fur and Latest Styles.

We do this to make room for our Straw Hats, and name such a low priceon them
that we may sell all in one day. Remember that day is MONDAY ONLY,

DANBURY HAT CO

HATTERS AND FURNISHERS,
23 West Washington Street.

¥ Lowest-priced House in the World. 50c to $1.50 saved on every Hat,
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ROBERTS & ALILISON,

Manufacturers of UPRIGHT PIANOS,

85 and 87 East South Street,
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